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1 9th. 

Eliz. 


A CALENDAR. 

, 'vrcatli Ihnt man can »ea*e him. 

Speak no more 

SCthe vas/cathedral leave h,m ;> 

God accept him, Chnst receive im. 

St. Elizabeth of 

I will taste somewhat this same 

Try these temptatwns. « f ^ unfc](; evjl ? 

For which tis am > . d 5 Must freeze with him- 

Would’st be the poor man back 

Test sleepless hungei iei er 

Ache o’er the endless furrow ; how was He, 

The blessed One. made perfect ? Why, by gnef- 
The fellowship of voluntary grief f 

He read the tear-stained book of poor men s souls, 

As I must learn to read it. Lady ! Lady ! 

Wear but one robe the less— forego one meal- 
And thou shalt taste the core of many tales 
Which now flit past thee, like a minstrel’s songs, 

The sweeter for their sadness.” 


2o:h. 

2 1st. 

22nd. St. Cecilia. Add verse to hymn as above. 

Praise too for Saint Cecilia, who gained the martyr’s palm. 

Whose soul was filled with music, who sang the heavenly psalm : 
Through organ pipes she poured forth that flood of harmony 
Which rose above all earthly sounds and joined her soul to lhee. 
23rd. St. Clement. Read Epistle to Philippians iv. 

24th. 

25th. St. Catherine of Alexandria. Add verse to hymn as above. 
Praise for the wise St. Catherine, the grave and learned maid, 

The scholar, queen, and martyr ; of tyrants not afraid. 

Grant us her love of knowledge, in these calm peaceful days, 

And with the wise in heart may we, shew forth thy constant praise. 
26th. Wm. Cowper, born 1731. Sing or say one of his hymns. 

“ Sometimes a light surprises,” &c. 
or “ What vaiious hindrances we meet.” 

27th. 

28th, 

29th. 

30th. St. Andrew’s Dny. Collect, Epistle, and Gospel. See printed h)tf 


AUNT MAI’S BUDGET. 

My Dear Chii DREN.-You must all look as soon as possible 
at my next letter to you in the December Parents^ReviZ 
I intend to tell you about all the delightful work I am 
preparing for you for next year. I want us to have a cot in 
a children s hospital, and the kind secretary has promised, it 
we can raise the necessary money, to let us know each month 
who has been in the cot, and where the child comes from, and 
how she or he is improving. But all the particulars I will 
give next month. Several children now wish to join the 
sewing club, and dress dolls, so I will begin a new class for 
them in January. 

I shall also start a Little Workers’ Society, which obliges 
each member to make two garments in the year for poor 
children. One of them will be sent to the East End; but the 
other can be given by the worker to a poor child she knows 
personally. 

Do you not think Auntie Mai finds you plenty of work to do? 

Your loving 

Auntie Mai. 


Our Little Cooks. 

Hugh’s Biscuits. — Four ozs. flour ; 4 ozs. sifted sugar ; 
1$ ozs. butter; half-a-teaspoonful of baking powder ; 1 egg. 

Mix the flour and sugar together, and rub into this the 
butter ; add the powder and a well-beaten egg. Roll out the 
paste, cut it into different shapes, and bake in a quick oven. 

Chocolate Cream. — One bar chocolate ; i pint of milk , 1 
table-spoonful of corn flour ; 1 dessert-spoonful of sugar. 

Break the chocolate into small pieces, and soak it in t ic 
milk. Put the corn flour into a cup, and mix well with a 
little milk ; then add the chocolate and milk, and sugar, and 
boil for ten minutes, and pour into a wet mould 


Children’s Gardens.— November. 

If this month is fair and open it 'S a ^. e 'r'J° b H^d 
plant shrubs and fruit-trees. Iney g 
before Snrimr and oueht to beai well nt xt 
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Suitable soil must be prepared for different kinds of trees.' 

In moving, be careful not to injure the roots, and should 
any roots be broken, cut off carefully with a sharp knife j Ust 
above the injured part. 

Roots require pruning as well as branches, and with as 
great care, so an inexperienced gardener will do well to ask 
the help of one who thoroughly understands the subject. 
Make cuttings of your best currant and gooseberry trees. 
Take healthy slips a foot or more long ; remove carefully all 
the buds up the stem till three or four inches from the top ; 
cut the thick end perfectly straight, not slanting as you do 
geraniums; plant the cuttings four or five inches deep in a 
shady spot, and press the earth firmly round each stem. Let 
them stay there till next year. 

Hardy peas may be sown this month. Plant deeper and 
more thickly than you would do for a spring sowing. Some 
gardeners are proposing to plant early potatoes this month 
but as this is only an experiment, we cannot advise our 
readers to do so, unless they have plenty of space in the 
garden. As soon as the peas appear above the ground, 

cover them over with a thick sprinkling of earth and cinder 
ashes. 


lake up and store Jerusalem artichokes, beet and other 

root crops. Salsify and scorzonera are best left in the 

ground, and dug up as required, unless sudden frosts should 

set in. Earth up your latest crop of celery. 

Dig and manure ground ready for late crops. Make and 

mend gravel walks. Lettuce plants should be kept as dry as 

h S , e> J ^ s P ec ' a ^y those tied up for blanching. Spread 

cnZri u — betVVeen the strawberry beds, but not 
covering the leaves. 


Competitions. 

cloak n n i "r” ^i S Se . nt ber sa ^ or s kift, Maud Baxter her doll’s 
clothi'no- a- ' Ce y*? S . ter a ver y wel1 worked set of under- 
Girls ' C\ G ° n ^ j°* nec * tb e competition late in the Spring- 
best worked a< A 1 a ^ e 11 to T 4- A book is offered for the 

b0 ^ is also ^Tr^same!" 8 ‘° ^ " 

' U- Apn/e ls offered for the best model in card-board sloyd- 
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lurline ON MIDSUMMER-NIGHT. 

By Georgina Keighly. 

Chapter II -continued. 

She remembered to have heard tw , 
was a very little boy, and being found bv ^ gfandfather 
fists in the jam-pot, was scolded for it hJ T^i T** his 
rather injured and said-“ Dot no ’noon ■ ” °“ ly °° ked Up 

She thought that she was in mil u 
and sucked her fingers with a good consde^ 6 

How sweet they tasted ! 

Was there ever such hnn P v ^ u i 
how it refreshed her! Y ^ ^ “^ereelse? and 

. , She , a " d the bu ' nble took enough to satisfy them and 
then he began to back out of the passage, but as he went 
she suddenly felt a little shower of something on her head 
and back and when they had emerged into the sunlight 
she saw that the bee was dusted with gold. How curious ■ 
Was this a fairy-gift from invisible hands, which they were 
carrying away from the enchanted tent? 

Soon she came upon Bluette on her bee. 

Are you refreshed r asked she; “Indeed, yes,” answered 
Eurline, “the honey was most delicious, and what a lovely 
inn ! \\ as it an inn though ? And why did a shower of 

gold fall from the roof?” 

“ \ou will find out about that presently,” replied her friend 
smiling, “for your bee has to visit another yonder — that scarlet 
tent ; you will again have a drink of nectar, for that is what 
we fairies feed upon.” 

1 he bee with Lurline on his back flew on in the sunny air 
and she now observed how full of life and stir was the fairy- 
world around her. Innumerable sounds of which in her former 
life she had hardly been aware, now made music in her ears 
and gave her a sense of happy excitement. Not alone the rich 
songs of thrushes, black-birds and joyous sky-larks or the 
more modest notes of the linnets, tom-tits and various 
finches, but the hum of bees, busy among the flowers, of 
merry gnats and flies, and moving in harmony with this 
chorus of songs, she saw everywhere hundreds of lovely 
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fairies riding on insects, or using their own wings to carry 
them on various errands. 

All looked busy, occupied and purpose u yet never too 
much so to fail in a continued interchange of greetings and 
tokens of recognition and of affectionate interest in one 
another, and she saw that if the slightest opportunity 0 f 
helping each other occurred it was at once taken advantage of, 
and this without any disagreeable or tactless interference. 

It was wonderful to see how everyone avoided running 
against or jostling anyone else. 

“What a lot of room there is in fairyland !” she exclaimed 

half to herself. 

“ Where have 1 been r do please explain ” she asked of 
Fairy Bluette, whom she found awaiting her. 

“ Wait till we are a little distance off, then you will see 
for yourself,” answered she, and they both rode on till they 
were some yards from the tents. 

Seen at this distance Lurline knew them to be two salvia 
blossoms and a nasturtium. 

“ How I shall wonder at them when I go home again and 
recollect that I was in them once,” cried Lurline delighted; 
“ but why did the showers of silver and gold fall on us ? ” 
“Ah,” said the fairy, “that was the way the people of 
the tent (who of course are fairies too) made the bee and 
you pay for your nectar. No one is a beggar or idle in 
fairyland. There is so much of everything that can possibly 
be wanted that no one need starve here ; but then, no 
one ever has what he wants without honestly earning it. 
The nectar was there on purpose for travellers, but these 
must, in their turn, serve the flower-fairies by carrying their 
silver and gold where it is wanted, namely to other enchanted 
tents, and when it gets there the unseen fairies know how 
to use it and how to live by it, and build up more tents 
and homes to dwell in ; but now let us visit those great 
lily-palaces yonder; they are our Queen’s summer pavilions, 
she loves their cool floors and roofs of snow.” 

As Bluette spoke she directed her bee towards a glorious 
^roup of white lilies, which towered above their heads as 
snowy masses of cloud are seen to do against a blue back- 
ground of sky. Drawing nearer to it Lurline could "° 
°nger behold more than what appeared like a marble 
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white surfaces glistered as lo^gh - 
of diamonds and mother-of-pearl and at Vltl ) a mosaic 
poised beneath the roof a cluster of golden pendants ^ 

rode into this porch the light tread of her steed on the ^ fT 
pavement set these trembling and at the same time they opened 
as by a spring showering down a quantity of red 'old 
which completely dusted Lurline’s figure and Ae bee’s body 
lh,s noble entrance, wide and lofty, soon narrowed into 
a shady passage, and the bee following this was again led 
to a refreshment chamber, where he and Lurline found 
honey more delicious than any they had yet tasted 
She was so fascinated by what she had seen in this 
pavilion that she asked Bluette whether there were anything 
more beautiful in Fairyland. 

“Perhaps hardly more beautiful, but even more interesting,” 
she answered, and rode away gaily. 


Suddenly Lurline saw the first thing which seemed to 
her ugly or painful since she had been in Fairyland. Beneath 
them, on the gravel, lay what she took for a serpent. She 
felt frightened ; she had seen pictures of serpents and had 
heard that they were dangerous, but presently she noticed 
that this one had been badly hurt and that it was bleeding 
and writhing as if in pain. 

“ What a horrid sight ! ” she exclaimed, “ why, it’s a nasty 
serpent ! ” 

“No, no,” answered Bluette, pulling up her bee, and leaning 
over to get a better view of the wounded creature, “ It’s only 
an earth-worm that has been cut by the gardener’s spade. 

“A worm !” echoed Lurline, “Ugh! horrider and horrider. 
Do let us get on, I can’t bear to look at the blood, but 
Bluette only became very grave and even a little stern. 

“ In Fairyland no one talks of not bearing to see pain, 
but only of how we can help to cure it, she said. 

Lurline was puzzled ; she had not thought of it as 
anything but natural to turn away her eyes from a 
sight so unpleasant as that of the wriggling worm, b u t a 
feeling of shame now kept her silent, and she sat sti 
rather bashfully as Bluette dismounted and going up to 
the worm began gently to feel it to find out rom w a 
Part the blood flowed, and then tenderly bound it wi 
the grass sash which she wore round her waist. 
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I urline felt almost sick at * he si S ht wkile she watched 

. Lu ™” e ” aces but, making a great effort to overcome 
her friends » s hvly, “Can I help you at all?” 
hpr distrust, she said snyiy* . 

The fairv had been doing what was requ.red without 

seeming to expect aid, and without looking away from her 
patient but she now glanced up with a beaming smile of 
pleasure and said, “Indeed you can, Lurline, just come 
and keep the poor thing still by pressing your hand on 
this place while I fasten the bandage. 

It was a hard thing for Lurline to do ; she did not 
half like drawing nearer to the wriggling monster, and 
when she had brought herself to touch it, the cold, clammy 
feeling of its skin gave her a thrill of horror, but she 
fought against the feeling and kept her post “ like a 
soldier,” which was her ideal of duty, and with her help 
Lluette was soon able to finish binding up the wound. 

“Now,” said she, “we will help the poor fellow to 
get under the shade of this box-hedge, and place a few 
cool leaves over him to shelter him from the sun. I think 
if he can get to sleep he will do well, and be able presently 
to wriggle up to the hospital.” 

“ The Hospital ! where is that ? ” asked Lurline, “ We 
have one in Wollerton — a beautiful one where mother 
takes me sometimes to see the little sick children — but 
have you one in Fairyland as well ? I did not know 
before I saw the worm that anyone was ever ill here.” 

“ It seems strange,” answered her companion, and a 
shade passed over her blithe little face, “ but even in 
fairyland things are not finished yet. Remember I told 
you that although it is in Earthland, yet Earthland is 
not in fairyland; that is partly why there are sick 
creatures here, and as they need us we don’t want to be 
without them, so we have hospitals and tend them there 
just as the Earthlanders do, only with this difference, that 
our patients always get well at last ; it may take a long 
time, but our nursing never fails because we always do 
for< them exactly what they require to have done.” 

I should like to see a fairy hospital,” said Lurline. 

Would you? That is well. Do you know 1 f e ^ ver ^ 
anxious at one moment about you, for I thought you were 
gnn^ suddenly away from us — straight back to Earthlan 
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“ Why ? ” enquired Lurline 
you think so?” “It was when 
your horror at the sight of the 
only caring to help it.” 
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startled, -And when did 
you were thinking about 
bleeding worm instead of 


“You ought not to have had , 
for such a thought to find a placT'in'" 'a y °“ r , heart 
fairy. “You very nearly broke P «Tch'& lawTlai^ 

l a a n „t hm a e n „ d t.“ ,0r d ° ,n8 tHat * he a inX 


vviidi is tne cmet law 


, , asked Lurline, but as she 

said the words she felt she knew the answer, and was 
not surprised that the fairy did not give it, bu, only said 
“ You will be in no danger of breaking it if you will 
think as little as possible of what you like or don’t like. 
There are so many other likes and dislikes to be thought 
about, that if you are always remembering them you will 
have no time to fit in your own, and then you will be 
saved the risk of breaking our great law.” 

Lurline felt quite awed, and a sense of having been 
guilty of very bad manners made her keep quiet for 


some time, and spread a rather bright flush over her 
usually somewhat pale little face, but the fairy was much 
too kindly to allow her to dwell on her fault, and called 
her attention to what looked like a large star some little 
distance above their heads. As they drew near it grew 
in size, and by the time they had reached it she saw she 
was in a city of tiny houses built compactly together, or 
were they shops ? Round it was a fence .of tall golden 
pillars ; these formed what she had taken for the star’s 


rays. 

“ Where are we ? ” asked Lurline wonderingly. 

“We are on a sunflower,” replied Bluette, “and as you 
said just now that you wished to see a fairy -hospital, I 
felt you were ready to pay a visit here, and to learn some- 
thing of the wonders of this city-flower. 

“ Was I not ready before ?” asked Lurline. 

“ Well no,” said the fairy, “ it would have been a waste 
to bring you sooner, but now I think you can appreciate 
what you will see. In this place you will learn flower-laws, 
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■Tririn* up and helping one another. All those ti„ y 
H il nos are inhabited by fa.r.es who keep shop for the 
aood of the whole city, and what you take for pillars are 
fomething like light-house keepers homes. 1 he fames who 
live tn them give up some things which they would naturally 
ke to keep for the sake of their city. hey are signal, 
keepers and have to keep those golden pillars bright and 
in perfect repair to show our bumbles and other insects 

where the city is. . ,, , . A , 

“ How splendid the pillars look ! exclaimed Lurline with 

admiration, “are sunflowers the only city-flowers?” 

“No, dahlias, asters, and your pets the little daisies, are 
all city-flowers, and are peopled with patriotic fairies who 
live to do the best they can for one another, and who 
willingly give up some rights and pleasures to make their 
cities strong and flourishing ; therefore we, in F airyland, 
honour these flowers even more than some that are considered 
more gay and beautiful to look at. 

Lurline took this in silence. Her mind was at work; 
besides, she felt it to be a great step in life to have paid 
a visit to a city, having never before been in any town 
larger than Wollerton. 

“Mother has told me about London,” she said presently. 
“ She says it’s one of the grandest cities in the world. Is 
this one at all as grand in Fairyland ? ” 

“ Well, it is a good deal more civilised,” answered Bluette 
decidedly, “ and that is because every inhabitant lives to 
help other citizens as well as himself, and to do what is 
best for the whole city ; so no one is either too poor or 
too rich in a sunflower, and all work for the common good. 
In London, as in all Earthland cities, most people are 
barbarians still, but that will get better as Earthland comes 
into Fairyland.” Lurline was much inpressed by this. 

On their leaving the city Bluette said “ I think you are 
ready to go with me to the hospital.” 

O yes, I should so like that,” answered Lurline eagerly* 
But you must know that you will see things that are 
painful— things that have been hurt and spoiled; are you 
glad to go where you will meet such sights ? ” 

Lurline hesitated, then said quietly and steadily, “^ eS > 
A we can help the poor things.” 
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“Then come,” said the fair,, i^Ii • - 

Will go at once.” Y lo ° kln K ve 'y Phased, ..„ e 

A short flight soon took them tn a . .• , , 

garden-plot railed off from the rest P ? L,cularl y gay little 
«•» of colour ; roses, geraniums ^ sweeps “d ° U ‘ “ 
velve.-bell’d convolve,, running up talI X-al, ^wfo 
profusion in this bright little spot g 

“ ™? " * ke said duette, « And here is our 

poor friend the earthworm, who has crawled almost a 
far as the entrance ; let us help him to get over the rest 
of the way. 

So saying she dismounted, and fastening a band of 
grass round the body of the worm, held it, and thus 
dragged the creature along. 


“ I’ll come and hold on at the other side,” volunteered 
Lurline, overcoming a strong feeling of disinclination to 
draw nearer. 


^ es do, I only waited for you to offer,” answered her 
friend with a pleased nod. “ Slip your hand in here ; it 
is not a very large or strong one certainly, but you will 
be able to give him a great deal of assistance so long as 
you are feeling for him. He will know it in a minute by 
your touch, and it will do more than strength of wrist 
could do to help him over difficult places.” 

These words made Lurline quite long to give the worm 
a helping hand, and, between them, she and Bluette soon 
towed him into shelter under the shade of a group of 
Canterbury bells. Bluette shook one of their stems setting 
all the flowers on it ringing ; their musical chime was 
followed by the appearance of a charming fairy dressed 
in a dark blue uniform consisting of one of the blossoms, 
and wearing a lily-of-the-valley cap. “ This is one of our 
nurses,” explained Bluette, and then turning to the 
new-comer, said “ We have broug'ht you a new patient, 
nurse.” Very gently and cleverly did the kind little nurse 
assist the worm to crawl where he was soon sa e \ 
stretched on a bed altogether to his taste, for it was made 
of soft earth still moist with dew and curtained b> eaves, 

from the hot sun. . , 

“lie will do well here” said the nurse, laying a cool 
hand on his head, and smiling upon him i ncourag 
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« you are wishing to pay 


a visit to the wards, and I am 
the first time\urline used the 


I! been folded down her back, Lurline had an impulse 
to do the same, and at once felt herself rise upwards i n 
the most delightful manner. 

Strange that she should not have found her wings till 

she entered the fairy hospital! 

They flew to a chamber of bright scarlet with heavy 
black velvet curtains screening the interior. 

“Here,” said the nurse, “We have many poor things 
who suffer from sleeplessness or acute pain. These are 
the ‘poppy wards.’ Look at our happy sleepers.” 

Lurline saw numbers of creatures — moths, bees, butterflies, 
and ants fast asleep and in various states of dilapidation. 

Some had torn their wings, or had lost legs, or were 
hurt in other ways, but none were suffering, and from 
the calm and peaceful expression of their countenances 
were evidently enjoying refreshing rest. 

“How long will they sleep ?” asked Lurline. 

“ O, exactly as long as is good for them. That is always 
the way here ; the sleep or medicine does what it is meant 
to do, so our patients always come out of hospital cured, 
and this makes our work delightful.” 

“ May we see the other wards r ” 

“ Yes, certainly, but here I have to watch to be ready 
when anyone awakes, so I will ask another of the nurses 
to take you further.” 

She then led them to the edge of a poppy-leaf, and 
here another fairy met them and took them from ward to 
ward, or in other words, from flower to flower. 

Seeing these, Lurline quite resolved to be a nurse when she 
returned to Larthland; it could not be as nice as being a fairy - 
nur^e of course, but it would at least be something like it, and 
she locked this resolve of hers firmly into her own mind to 
talk over with mother, after doing which she intended to g° 
straight to the hospital at home to be trained immediately- 
By this time the day was far advanced, and the dewy lif-^ 
of early morning and broad blaze of noon-day had given place 
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to the mellow gold of late afternoon Th 

heavens ; his beams drove lontr sh^ r ^ Was lovv in the 
from before his face, and bathed the^rd^ 6 and buildin S 
Lurline and her companion stood toLh 6 " ^ light ‘ 
yellow roses as Bluette said, turnin/m^ ^ * b ° Ugh of 
of great affection, “ Dear Sister 1 U Hin ^ Wlth a smile 
pleasant time together have we not ? v*’ W ®„ haVe had a 

Fairyland I hope ; but see, the sun h « ^ forget 

your day with us is also almost over; vou ^ 

to the dear home people.” now §° hack 

These words made Lurline feel verv sari n ««- 
forgotten home or was contented no/to be absent fn Sh \ had 
in it, but somehow all day long she had had the stmts' 
feeling of being near them, and although she had no, once 
seen their faces, she seemed to have been knowing what thev 
were thinking of and caring for the whole time, so of course 
she had not felt as though she had deserted them for a moment’ 
when, therefore, Bluette said that her day in Fairyland was 
nearly at an end, she felt intensely sorry, and as if she were 
only leaving— not going to— the things she loved. 

“ O dear ! ” she sighed. Then she looked up quickly to see 
whether Bluette would be vexed, and whether she had again 
nearly broken a fairy law, but this time her friend’s face 
wore no expression of disapproval — only one of sympathy — 
as she said, reading Lurline’s thoughts, 

“ No, it is not all ‘ goodbye,’ dear ; not losing the beautiful 
world in which Earthland seems to grow closer. You 
must remember that Fairyland is where you no longer see 
it, and that it is really in Earthland. You have been allowed 
to see it once in your life on purpose to make you sure this is 
so, and now you must go back to tell your home-people 
the good news, and obey fairy laws every day.” 

“ And may I never come here again and see you all, 
and ride on a bumble-bee, and visit the hospital r asked 
Lurline wistfully. 

l< There is no such word as ‘ never applied to any good 
thing in our language,” answered Bluette, “ we can only 
talk of ‘ never ’ doing or having things which are bad or 
u gly, so I can’t very well answer that question, but don’t 
forget what I said to you about Earthland being in fairy- 
land someday just as Fairyland is in Earthland now. 
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nrp caI1 visit us more than once in their 
Till then no carry the news of what they have 

lives, and then £ omes . if they do not both do this and 
seen here to ^ after> they forget a n that they have 
obe y { * ir /l ard in Fairyland. If, however, they tell of i t 
see . n r d its ways in their lives, they will help to bring Earth 
nearer to’ it, and in this way will Earthland come by degrees 
" o b e in Fairyland. Do you see now why you have been 
Sowed to see the fairies as only brave little chtldren can do!" 

Yes J urline began to see, and she felt brighter as the 
truth dawned on her, still it was a little sad to say goodbye, 
and to feel that her joyful day was over. 

She was too truthful not to show this, and her face still 
« ^vnrpssion cis she ScLid, landings of nice 




things are rather nasty though.’ 

u ^ re t h e y p ” said Bluette : “ Look there, and as she 

spoke she pointed to the evening sky. Lurline’s eyes 
followed her gesture, and she gasped out “ O ! how lovely!” 
Lovely indeed ! A sunset sky in Fairyland ! It is hard 
in poor earth-language to say how great its loveliness was. 

From the horizon to far above her head spread a wonderful 
expanse of rosy cloud-islands floating in a sea of clearest 
blue. In some-places the clouds formed continents of purple, 
gold and crimson as though they had been set on fire, and 
within these were seas, inlets and lakes of sky, of blue, violet 
and yellow, and in some places a tender primrose. “ It’s 
glorious ! ” again exclaimed Lurline. 

“ It’s an ending though,” smilingly remarked the fairy, “and 
you are allowed to see it that you may carry back the good 
news that in Fairyland endings are even better than beginn- 
ings. It’s one of ‘ the sights ’, Lurline, so don’t forget it. 

The wonderful sky was still above their heads, and a blaze 
of glory from the sinking sun lit up every plant and leaf with 
marvellous light when Lurline suddenly found herself once 
more in the Queen’s presence. How she got there she could 
not tell, but she was aware that the court were again all roun 
her, and that the beautiful Fairy-Queen was seated on a thron 
in the centre of the most perfect rose in the whole garden 
Bluette led Lurline to her and both curtseyed ver) 
respectfully. Lurline did not feel awkward this time, 
her fairy-dress of wild rose petals was quite suitable to 
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occasion unlike the dressing gown ef, 0 u , 
presented, besides even one dav in r • , Worn vvhen first 

taught her ,o be less conscioufo J W 2' 'T. ^ S ° mehw 
,he many other beautifu, things all r„ u „Th r ““ ““ ° f 
“ Dear little girl ; we are glad to have h T 
said the sweet clear tones of the Queen's voice° U '*•” 

“ Henceforth you are enrolled amonv ,b 
Fairyland, and are now under its law, K you , Cmzens of 
seen, done, and enjoyed will remain™ youT ™ ^ haV< ; 
visit your dreams just so long •,« y memory, and 
i j . . as y°u obey those 

Should you get tired of doing this> U,, S fi e J a » ; 

remembrance of this visit will fade away, and at las 
you w.11 cease to believe .ha, i, exists at all, but h 
need never be if you will do what I have told you ” 

Lurline’s eyes were fixed earnestly on the Queen’s face as 
she said these words. She longed with all her heart to keen 
in mind the delightful day she had been spending, and was 
frightened to think she might ever forget it. 

“ Kneel on one knee,” said the Queen. Lurline did so. 
“Will you do your best to help the laws of Fairyland?” asked 
the Queen, and as she said it she stretched a flashing sword, 
formed of the crystal of a snowflake, towards the little girl. 

“ I am going to be knighted,” thought Lurline, and a 
feeling of awe crept over her. She had heard of warriors 
who had kept vigil all night before they received the honour 
of knigdithood, and found themselves pledged to go forth to 
do grand, unselfish deeds for poor and helpless creatures. 

So she answered very solemnly, “ Indeed, I will try.” 

“ Rise up Sir Lurline of Fairyland,” she heard the Queen’s 
voice say, but each word as it followed the other became 
softer and more distant till the last reached her like a far-off 
peal of Sunday bells across sunny fields. What were they 
ringing for r Was it a service to which little babies were 
carried to be christened, or was it one at which a white- 
haired old bishop was laying his hands on the heads ot 
Aright young boys and veiled girls ? She could not tell, she 
seemed to see pictures of both these scenes and then every- 
thing grew misty to her view, and faded — faded faded. 


THE END. 



